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O@ober 3. 

HEN L think of 

fliéts that arife ina 

Man’s Breaft, | am 
carried on, with much Violence, be- 
tween his Sen{itive and his Rational 
this Diforder, and pacify thofé in- 
teftine Jars ; bur it is both Judge and 
cuted. I have heard many Difputrs 
upon this Poinrin my Converlarian 
very good things and fome falfe. The 
Philofophers were unacquainted with 
put the Heart.of Man in Motion, 
and had.no Knowledge of the won, 


From my Houj? in St. James's Square, 

the jangling Con- 
loft and bewilder’d ; for I fee a War 
Soul. Reafon fhould indeed calm 
Party, and its Verdiéts are not exe- 
of late,wherein there have been fome 
the Difpofition of the Springs which 
derful Change wrought upon bim, 


by which his Reafon became a‘Slave’ 
to his Paffions. ’Tis true, they are 
excufable for not knowing the Cauft 
of this Change, but they can plead 
no Excufe for not perceiving ‘che 
Change it felf: For though fome 
Perfons who live without thinking 
and Reflection, are pardonable for 
not knowing what paffes within 
them ;’tis unconceivable that. the cu- 
rious Obfervers of Nature, who bend 
their utmoft Application upon fta- 
dying and knowing themfelves ; 
fhould not have taken Notice, chat 
Mankind is no longer govern’d and 
conduéted by Reafon. In effe&t,how 
can we conceive that uick-figtite 
Perfonsfiionld not haye dfftover'd $ 
their Knowledge and their own Exé 
perience, that Reafon, with all its 
Power and its Induftry, can’t deftroy 
one fingle onthat’s roored in the 
Hast of Man, ; hheither’by the. bel 
of Age;, nor by the Influence ‘of! Eee 
am pics, 
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amples, nor by the Fear of Evil; 
and that they fhould not have fcen 
what the dulleft Mortals fe and are 
fenlible-of ? A fmallh Meafure of Ar- 
tention to what they experienced in 
themfelves,was capable to give them 
to know the State of Reafon, to con- 
vince them of its Weaknefs, and to 
make them app:chend, that Man 
who was feated in the moft elevated 
Part of the Creation, who inhabited 
that ferene and luminous ow 
from whence he faw and regulated 
his own outlide and infide, is now 
plunged into the Senfes, the Plea- 
furrs of which he fucks as if he was 
born forthem. By the fame means 
they might have perceived, that tho’ 
Reafon has loft the Power it had in 
Man, yet its Light is not quite ex- 
tinguifh’d, but fome Glimmerings 
are left to poinr out his Dury. This 
Piece, though it’s not adorn’d with 
many Flowers of Eloquence, yet it 
aints out the Narure of Man in fuch 
inimitable Strokes, that were the 
Reader to look narrowly into it, he 
would fee fo much Beauty in the 
Lines, as to charm him out of his 
infenfible Slumber, and make him 
refle&t on the too much Fondnefs he 
bears to his own opinionated Tem- 
per. Indeed the Copy feems to 
int at mone but Philofophers ; yet 
think every individual Perfon may 
well apply the Leffon to himflf. 





From my nr - Mert Richmond, 
Odtober 9. 

PTH ERE are are but few Men 

,™ free from the Paflion of Love, 


yet many vary in their Condu&, and 
mike Women very unhappy. A 
poor Gentlewoman came to me the 
other Day with afad Complaint and 
told me, a certain Perfon whom I 
knew, had courted a Kinfwoman of 
hers, and could fot obtain the leat 
Favour but by taking the fair 
way : Hetry'‘d her with fine Promi- 
fes, fent rich Prefents, but all in 
vain ; he was forced tocomply with 
her Terms ; neither would fhe then 
bed with him, till he had madea 
Settlement, and own’'d her to his Re- 
lattens as his lawful Bride ; which 

ain’d ber much Efteem. Yet her 

ondition (fays fhe) after all, is no- 
thing but mere Parade, the folid 
aay of Happinefs is wanting: For 

er Husband, fearing left fhe fhould 
be ftole away by other Men, keeps 
her under clofe Confinemenr. I 
heard the Story very patiently, and, 
upon the Gentlewoman’s Requeft, 
difpatch’d the following Letter to 
the Husband. 


SIR; . 
. T Wonder that a Perfon of your 
* * Charaéter fhould make your 
* felf fo defpicable to the whole 
* ‘Town, by imprifoning your Lady 
‘in her own Apartment, without 
* being able to charge her with the 
* leaft Inconftancy. Suppofirig her 
* to be a matchlefS Beauty, (as I 
* hear fhe is) and your Paifions to- 
* wards her are conftant ; thofe Ar- 
* ticles can be no Excufe for what 
bi do. I am afham’d when I 
* hear of thefe Actions, and highly 
+ refent them. Pray upon the re- 
> ceipt 
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+ ceipt of thefe Lines releafe the Ca- 
* ptive, and let me hear no more 
* Complaints of this Nature. Fam 
* with all Refpea&, &c. 


Heifier Ryley. 


The next Morning I received an 
Anfwer to this Epiftle , the Contents 
of which were, That he had rather 
bring his Wife with Sorrow to the 
Grave, than give her an Opportuni- 
ty to be wanton. Thus we fe poor 

omen expos’d to the terrible fhocks 
of Fortune, and made Slaves to the 
fickle Humours of Men. Monima, 
Wife to Mithridates, underwent this 
kind of Fate. Plutarch tells us, the 


poor Lady (fpeaking of Monima) 


ever fince Mithridates the barbarous 
King had Marry'd her, liv’d in great 


diftrefs, continually deploring her 
unfortunate Beauty, which inftead 
of a Husband had given her a Ma- 
fter; and inftead of that conjugal 
Society which was fuitable to a La- 
dy of Honour, had given her for 
a Guard a Garrifon of Barbarians, 
who kept her as a Prifoner, far from 
the fweet Country of Greece, in a 
place where fhe had only the Dream 
and Shadow of that Happinefs the 
hoped for ; and, on the contrary, fhe 
really loft what before fhe enjoyed in 
her native Country. And when Ba- 
ebalides the Executioner came to her, 
and laid before her the King’s Com- 
mand, that fhe might chufe that way 
of dying which fhe thought the ea- 
fieft and, leaft painful; fhe fnatch'd 
the Royal Diadem fram off her Head. 
and, tying it about her Neck, hang’ 


her felf; but the Wreath being nor 
{trong enough to bear the Weight of 
her Body,immediately broke ; where- 
upon fhe cryed our, * Ocurfed and 
* unfortunate String of Gold! wilt 
* thou not do me this one fad 
* piece of Service ? She had no foon- 
er utter’d this folemn Expreflion, but 
fhe twirled it upon the Ground and 
{pit upon it ; and then f{tretched out 
her fine Neck, that Bachalides might 
cut her Throat. 





From my own Apartment, O€tob. 10. 


My Maid brought the followin 
Letter into my Study as I was read- 
ing overthe Lives of the Kings of 


Egypt. 


$1 R; 
' L45T Night Imet with fome 
. Paffages in a French Author, 
* that I can fcarce credit. The Sro- 

ry tells me of Portius Marew, one 

of the greateft Men among the An- 
* cients, who when he went out in- 

to the Wars againft his Enemies, 
* was contented with one Horfé for 
* himfelf and Baggage, and look’d 
* after him himfelf, though he had 
* Slaves enough to do ic for him: 
* But he rather chofe to fave them 
* that Trouble ; it was his Inclina- 
‘tion. He plough’d the}Ground; 
* dreft like his Slaves, and at Meal- 
‘times fate down at Table with 
* them; eating of the fime Bread, 
‘and drinking of the fame Wine. 
* lam, &e. 
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To which I returned the follow- 
ing Anf{wer: 


MADAM, 

OUR Author might have car- 

ried you much farther, aad 
told you the Perfon you fpeak of 
was adorn’d with fo great Humility, 
that when he enterd_ upon the Go- 
vernment of Sardinia, though his 
Predecetiors there ufed to require 
Tents, Bedding and Cloaths upon 
the Publick Account, and to charge 
the Inhabitants heavily, by furnith 
ing Provilions and Entertainments 
for a great Train of Servants and 
Friends. He on the contrary,by bis 
Frugality fhewed an incredible Dif- 
ference ; for in nothing wanted he 
the Contribution of the Publick: 
Nay, he would walk without a 
Coach to vilit the Cities, and with 
one only of the Common Town- 

ers, who carricd his Garment, 
and a Cup to offer Sacrifice in. This 
is fome Account of the Life of that 
Heroe. Alter his Death there’s only 
one thing remarkable of him, the 
People honoured his Memory witha 
Statue in the Temple of the God- 
defs of Health, They put an In- 
{cription under it, not of his Warlike 
Feats and Triumphs, but fuch a one 
as fignified that this was Portius 
Marcus, who by his good Difipline 
and Ordinances. reclaim’d the — 
Commonwealth when it was decli- 
ing and fupinely tumbling into Vice. 





Fim Holboura.Row in Lincolns- 
Inn Fields, at Tem @ Clock in the 
Morning. 


STR, 
. WHEN I meet with the Works 


of an Author of fo fertous, fo 
excellent a Strain, and fo fweet a 
* Compofure as all your Writings 
‘are; Icannot bur repent of the 
Levitv of the Name, I have given 
my own Obfervations upon you,as 
a Demonttration too whimticalaad 
low to reach the exalted Excelien- 
cy of Subjects fo retined. and a Di- 
ftinétion fo {triking. Let any Per- 
fon who is an Enemy to Vertue 
read over your Papers, or he who 
has given himfelf over to Atheifm; 
and if che firft hnds not reaion to 
change his Opinion, and the fe- 
cond becomes not a Convert, it is 
rather the Infufficiency of their 
own Judgments, than the Fault of 
your Writings, which occalions 
them to continue in their unhappy 
States. In your Pieces may be en 
in their molt amiable Appearance, 
* thofe inchanting Pleafures and de- 
* lightful Artraétions, which entice 
* cto crue Merits. I remain, 


‘ 


ee ee ee ee 


Tour Admirer, &c. 
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